would have overthrown him rather than suffer any interference
with its prerogatives and with plans which it considered vital
for Germany.

Thus General von Blomberg, twenty-four hours after the
clean-up, praised in his order to the army cthe soldierly
resolution and exemplary courage5 with which Hitler had laid
low 'traitors and mutineers'.

The army*, he said meaningly, cas the bearer of the entire
nation's weapons will prove its thanks by devotion and loyalty.'

Thus Hindenburg's last telegram thanking Hitler Tor saving
the German nation from a grave danger'. That may be true,
but the danger was not the Great Plot.

And when Hindenburg died von Blomberg's first act was to
have the army sworn in undying loyalty to its new commander-
in-chief. William the Second, watching from Doom, must have
thought back to wartime days when he, the Supreme Warlord,
was the prisoner of those imperative Generals Hindenburg and
Ludendorff at Headquarters, who had also sworn undying
loyalty. In February 1938, when Hitler dismissed a dozen
generals, the Party got some of its own back on the Army,
but the last word has not been said.

But on this day in the Reichstag Hitler curdled Germany's
blood and swept Germany off its feet. How they rose at him
when he said, 'In this hour I was responsible for the destiny of
the German Nation and for twenty-four hours I was the supreme
court of the Reich myself. They loved that. Near me was a
stout woman with a shining, good-humoured face. She drank
in his words in deep draughts and looked at her neighbours to
see if they were enjoying it too and beat her hands together,
which were encased in black kid gloves, and the Protestant
Priest sprang to his feet and gave the Hitler salute, and the
grim-faced Reichswehr officers jumped up and stood at
attention and there was a thunderous Hoch! that nearly took
the roof off at that passage about Hitler having acted as aveng-
ing angel himself for twenty-four hours. As he sat down he
wiped something from his eye. It may have been a tear.